
The Hijlorie 

Harry to Harry, (hall hot horfe to horfc 
Meet,and ne’re part, till one drop downe a coatfe.' 

Oh, thatGlendowcr were come. 

Ver. T her e is more newes, 

I learnd in Worcefter, as I rode along. 

He can draw iiis po wer this fourteenc dayes. 

Doug. That’s the worll tidings, that 1 hearcof ir» 

tVor, I , by my faith, that beares a trolly found* 

Hot. What may the kings whole battel reacli vntc? 

Ver. To thirty thoufund. 

Hot. Forty let it be r 

My father and Glcndowcrbcing both away, 

T lie powersof vs may ferue fo great a day. 

Come, let vs take a mufter (peedily, 

Doomes day is neere, die all, die merrily. 

Doug. T alkc not of dying, I am out of feare 
Of death or deaths hand, for this one halfc yea re; Exmt, 

Enter Fa!j}a!jfe,*nd bar doll. 

Falft. Bardol, get thee before to Couentry, fill me a bottle of 
Sack e> our fouldiours fliall march through. Wce’leto Sutton 
cophill tonight, 

Bar. Will you giue me money, Captainc? 

Fat. Lay out, lay out. 

Bar. This bottle makes an angell. 

Fat. And if it doe, take it for thy labour, and if it make twen- 
ty, take them all, ile anfwerc the coynage, bid my Lieutenant 
Pcto meet me at Townes end. 

Bar. I will, Captaine, farewell Exit, 

Fat. If I be not afhamed of my fouldiers,! am afouc’t gurnet^ 
I haue mifufed the kings prelie damnably. I haue got in ex- 
change of iyoTouldiers, joo^and oddepounds. Iprefleme 
none, but good houlholders, Yeomens fonnes, inquire me out 
contra&ed batehclers , fucli as had beene askt twice on the 
bancs, fuch a comraoditieof warme flaucs, as liad aslieue h £are 
the Diuell, as a drumme , fuch as feare the report of a Caiinetj 
worfe the a llrooke foule,or a hurt vvil^-ducke: I preft me n° nc > 
but fuch tofts and butter, with hearts in their bellies no bigget 
then planes heads, and they haue bought out their feruiceS) 3 ^ 
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v mV whole charge confiftsof Ancients, Corporals, Lieui 
anr Gentlemen of companies, llaucs as ragged as Lazarus in 
!he painted cloth, where the glutton, dogs heked Im lores ; and 
Mi as indeed were neuer fouldiers, but aifcarded, vmuft fer- 


“ mcn yoivger fonnes to yonger brothers, reuolted tapllers, 
^cfoftlers tradcfalne,the cankers of a ealme world,and a long 
" t cn times more dilhonourable ragged, then an olde fazd 

ancient, andfuchhauel, to fill vp theroomes of them as haue 
bcuek out their feruices, that you would thiake, that I had a 
hundred and fiftie tottered prodigals, lately come from fwinc 
keeping, from eating draflfe and husks. A mad hello we met mee 
en the way, and told me I had vnloadcd all the Gibbets, and 
preltchc dead bodies. No eye hath feene fuch skarcrowes. He 
not march through Couentry with them, that’s flat : nay, and 
the villaines march wide betwmchc legs,as lfchey had giues on, 
fcrindeede,Ihad the moll of them out ofprifon, there’s not a 
(hirtauda halfe in allmy coin panic , and the halfe (hire is two 
napkins tack’c together, and th rowne ouer the fiioulders like a 
Heralds coatc without fleeues, and the Ihirt, to fay the trueth, 
flolne from my hollatS.Albones,ort 1 icred-nofe Inkceper of 
Dauintry,but that’s all one,theile finde Imnen mough ou cue- 
ry hedge. 

Enter the'Prtnee^and the Lord of iVeftnerland. 
frin. How iiow,blowiie Iacke? how now, quilt ? 

Fd/. What, Hal? hownow,mad wag?tyhata diueldoft thou 
in Warwick flute? My good L,of Weitmerknd, 1 cry you mer- 
cie,I tliought your honour had atrendie bene at Shrewsburie. 

IFefi, Faith, fir lohn, t’is 1110 re then time that I were there, 
find you too, but mv powers are there already :che king I can tel 
youdook-s for vs ail,we mull away all night. 

Falf, Tut, neuer feare me, I am as vigilant as a Cat, to fteale 
Cteamc. 

Brin, I tliinke to fteale Creame indeed ,for thy theft bath al- 
ready made thee butter, but cell mc,lacke, whoie'fellowc 9 are 
d'efe that come after i 
E«lf. Mine, Hal, mine, 

^rin, I did neuer fee fuch pitifull rafeals, 
sfl’ Tut,tut,aood mough to tofie, foodc forpowder, loode 
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